LIVING AS IF WE HAD A CHOICE 


Charles Ndukauba 


“Wait a Second, let me catch my breath 
Remind me how it feels to hear your voice 
Your lips are moving ......... 

Living life as if we had a choice” 


- ALAN WALKER in SING ME TO SLEEP 
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One could have wondered the lines of those music, the vibes and nurturing it has in out ears. 


| was a Secondary school student in one of the iconic and ever prestigious colleges in Onitsha. One of the 
brags in school was that no school exist before us until one of my dull classmate, Nwaokpor said there 
were other schools founded before CKC, Onitsha. 


Nwaokpor was the highest sadist | have seen in my life especially lacking social co-operation. Although 
by the end of our stay in school known to be “Our Last days at CKC, Onitsha”. The boy became my friend. 


A friend that wasn’t talking always just maybe for borrowing books and novel. He knew | was a voracious 
reader. Infact, one can write a full chapter on me reading is it one of the famous “Things fall apart” or 
“Half of the Yellow Sun”. The truth in actual sense is that we carry these books but we don’t read them. 


For me, | done know why carrying books makes me happy. Maybe that’s the way | was born, Nwachukwu 
my best friend said. Although, | have never opened “Half of the Yellow Sun” but the stories | have heard 
from it clearly explains that in one way or the other, | have read the book. 


Living in a boarding school at an early age of ten was rare in Nigeria as people enter at 12, 13 or more. | 
was as little as and no one will believe | will grow up to be as tall as an Iroko and even more “handsome”. 


That was also part of training we got from school. Although, the generation Z are always neglected, | 
made up my mind to challenge the situation. 


We always wake up by 5AM in the morning and bath to prepare for morning mass. My school was a 
Catholic missionary school, so we dare not to miss holy masses because if History was to be removed. 
CKC will turn he a seminary. Practically, we do everything being practiced in the seminary. The prayers, 
singing, academics, no provision and games. 


Those were the same thing | saw in All Hallows Seminary, Onitsha where | went to study Latin to become 
a priest. 


After our bath, we walk straight to the assembly ground where we celebrate holy mass as well as 
conduct the Tuesday morning assembly. In my father’s house, | choose the days convenient for me to 
attend morning mass. Although, Nwaeze Chiemerie (who won the best student award after our SS3) and 
the one we call prophet of the ancient days, Nwodo Nnachetam will always tell you to move that God 
wants you. 


These word remain stagnant in our ears. | said, “Who am | not to go” In my alma mater, there are people 
who live as if they were possessed by evil spirit. | will never belong there. 


In such a school, there are usually two or even now three groups. Is no more a matter of associate 
yourself with good friends as Godwin’s mothered use to say when | was the head boy of the college, that 
was a year or two ago. My mum also told me; 


“Chinedu, always be a good boy. Keep in mind that whatever you do will not only affect you but your 
family. Let the blood that runs in Ndukauba family generate in you all the days of your life.” 


| responded, “Amen”. It was a touching one though like listening to Advice” from my elders. That was 
how | was trained. Bit the other notion is that | live it when | am sitting comfortable and not the ones 
that you will remain standing till ages. Mrs. Amaka lobes doing that. She was my Economics teacher back 
then in Junior Secondary. 


People call her ‘Undertaker’. How dare you misbehave in her class. Not only that she will tell you the 
effect of hot water on a rats ear, she will also give you an up to two hours advice while you are standing 
in the staffroom. There is sometimes, she will be shouting everything. 


You should know in such a situation when you are a good boy but known for that terrible mistake of 
noise making. Then, you will know in the staffroom how may teacher including those you haven’t 
encountered talking about you. That happened to Nkemakonam, a literary Igbo speaking boy in my class. 
Although peaceful making sense sometimes but | can never belong to his group. Those we refer to as 
‘Agboros’. 


Our morning prayer was always one we never had before. As a young, innocent, prayerful boy. | always 
like sitting down because | have leg problem known only to me. 


Our mass, after attending All Hallows Seminary own was very super. | began to appreciate the efforts of 
our principal. The man have up to seven degrees including ph. D in Education. 


He hosts the principal conference on Tuesdays and Principals school assessment on Saturday evening. It 
was very inspiring at least seeing students responding actively to such training in the millennial 
generation. 


After our mass for that day. It was to go and do “function” as called in boarding school language. | was 
always at the stake of doing something that will impress people. For example, | never had worked in the 
toilet for ages. 


It is not that | can’t wash toilet besides | do that in my father’s house but I’m the school, | truly avoid 
that. Do you know my reason? 


My sole and even my age reason remains we have seen many stories like emerging diseases in those 
who did that function. | can’t imagine myself washing the school toilet and maybe mistakenly water from 
the sitting bowl splashes on my face. “Ah”, | will then never ear for days till | am fully convinced that | am 
okay to start eating food. 


Clearly, it’s not childish act rather personal care because while | avoid that function, | do another one. 


| was a referred to as “Jack of all trade” but master of none. | am in Choir, | read during liturgy and in 
some morning activities, |am an altar server and a debater. 


| do all these perfectly because it’s what we call joy in a boarding secondary school. 


Life seems ignorant at some point especially when you receive critism. But the question is, are we to 
respond to critism. 


“ If you know me, then it is to yourself. My aspect you know is my encounter with you. 
Don’t listen to any gossip from outside, believe I’m what you know about” 
That was my quite ina memoir | wrote about the Nigerian media and personal coverage. 


In 2022, | was in SS2 and have never wanted to be a prefect, | was already in the quiz class because, in 
my alma mater a prefect is believed to being distracted. True, there is always distraction but as human, 
we need to live to it. It’s a simple concept of reality. 


| was called impromptu to the deputy managers office who slashed me and said | should run to the 
hostel. 


“Good morning father”. | greeted. 
“Good morning Charles, what’s happening?” 


“Why are you on your labor wear or are you not here when | said you need to go and wear your cloth”. 
Fr. Charles said. 


| became a little afraid as if | wasn’t wearing cloth. Oh, | remembered that today was the day for 
interview but | also noted it was for my classmates who wanted to be a functionary perhaps a school 
prefect. In this time, | don’t know what to answer. 


Already in my face, | was reluctant and seems | can’t do it. | just don’t want to he a prefect. For what?, 
When | have an upcoming competition. 


Inside me, | knew | wanted to be a prefect but | need to sacrifice one just like “principle of Utilitarianism” 
i.e. sacrificing many for one basic. That was one of the best quote | have filed in my diary. | forgot, the 
diary that | lost to armed robbers in a faithful day. | will still gist you of that part when | felt | was still 


young to be robbed or the popular one of death. | forgot that we live in a world where we don’t have 
choice at all. | quickly ran to the hostel to get my white and white uniform. 


Our uniform is white short on white trouser. Perhaps, | knew we are not the only people wearing it in the 
state. 


Life turned red when | reached the dormitory and found out my cloth has been cut. That was the bad 
and indecisive omen one could ever have. 


| quickly rushed to the corner of my classmate, David. He is always neat, at least have about 7 school 
uniforms. | wondered why his uniforms are still in tact while mine are being destroyed daily by some sort 
of gangster. | was the highest attacked human in school. People hated me but | always had one quote. 


No matter whatever you do in this world, people must hate you. Even my principal said it. | took David’s 
trouser which look rumpled and carried all other properties scattered to the sacristy to iron them. 


It was almost a taboo, even it is a taboo to iron in the sacristy bit at some point we have no option that 
to take the risk besides the senior seminarian wasn’t around. He was in the deputy manager’s office 
helping in the interview. Everybody wanted me to become a prefect if not senior prefect. Although, | was 
shy of carrying such position but | always trust in myself. | always show the “Jagaban” in me. 


Immediately, | am done with ironing. | quickly wore my cloth and rush to the deputy managers office 
where some bad gangster student were mooing at me as if they haven’t seen me before. 


Some even quitted seeing me. One of the things | was best known for is that stuffs like public speaking 
and debating, | do exceptionally. For this one, it was a hot interview. Many saw me and changed from 
vying for the post of senior prefect but knew that if | wasn’t there, no other person can have the title. It 
wasn’t brag or pride as many called. It is giving the best in a particular area. Like in the class, | am super 
intelligent but | wasn’t rated top five but always appear in top six to ten. In mathematics, nobody ever 
falls my name although | can solve algebra and algorithm. 


As | entered the office to vie for the post of the school journalist. The senior seminarian haven been told 
by he deputy manager said | should vie for the senior prefect, the highest post in a secondary school. 


Entering the hall, | said; “Good morning father”. For me to remember this Good morning father was war. 


In Nigerian schools, we Greer priest oppositely like Father, Good morning. Hey, or was deemed 
abomination as far as | am concerned. Even though | usually said it on an informal discussion. 


“Good morning teachers”. | said turning to the various vice principals and teachers. Mrs. Ifem was there. 
She was one of the teachers that cherished in school. She was formerly our English teacher from JSs11 till 
SS1.she became the vice principal administration. 


“Hello Charles, Kedu?” inquisitively in Igbo Language. 


In as much as | came for an oral English interview, | decided to reply in Igbo too since all of us are Igbo 
and it’s our responsibility to promote our culture. 


“Odi mma’. 


“Good morning Charles, so vying for the post of senior prefect, what’s your manifesto. How do you think 
we should make you the senior prefect of this Iconic and Ever prestigious college?.” Fr. Charles, the 
deputy manager asked. 


Soliloquizing in my mind, | was confused. | mean when did | say | wanted to be the senior prefect and 
even if | knew. | could have asked questions on how the interview is. Some has done before me because | 
came late. | remembered that | had no time. Immediately from the sacristy to the Deputy managers 
corridor where others were standing wasn’t easy. | was dragged to enter immediately. 


| was shivering. | don’t understand the question even and it will he a bad thing that Charles is re-asking a 
simple question thrown at him. 


“Thanks for the question father. To vie for the post of the senior prefect, | plan to take the school with 
the help of my disciplinarians to move CKC to the third generation” 


Everyone seems to be writing, the senior seminarian was smiling too and knowing what that means. | 
answered perfectly. 


“As the Senior Prefect, don’t you think you will face critism from you classmates. Are that point, what will 
he your fate” 


| looked at the vice principal academics who asked me this question and laughed because those type of 
question inspires me and show people my true color. 


“| don’t believe I’m public opinion, if they done like they should die”. That was a bit harsh but after the 
interview, | heard one of my classmate vying for Deputy Senior Prefect said there was a pole in front of 
the school, anybody who hates him should go and hit his head there. 


That was so funny and encouraging at least shows how bold one should be. Even though Patrick was 
always shy and trying to fall into the group when we were finally given the post. 


After the interview and series of questions outside the office, | went in to the father’s house and met 
the principal. | wandered why the principal wasn’t the interviewer. | recalled that people feared the 
principal. He is a perfectionist from my observation. Assuming he was the interviewer, a lot of my set 
mates couldn’t have smelt the quality of being a school functionary. His interview is always like one 
we’ve never seen before. 


After that, people who vied for post started campaign. Like started working, that’s the normal life of 
secondary school. 


In September, the result for the post interview was out. While all grasped in bewilderment, others were 
fully assured they made it. | was there standing planning for the next hit. 


Do I cry or rejoice. What if | wasn’t selected?,. What if | was rejected. 
“Ah, my enemies will laugh at me 000” 


“Even the ones like Donald that said | can never be senior prefect, over his Dead body. Ife also said he 
will leave this school. If | become the senior prefect.” 


If | ever become senior prefect, | will start with Donald and Ife. 


“Good morning beloved students” 


“Food morning father”, the students of about 1500 responded happily clustering closer to the podium as 
well as making noise. 


“well, it is a height of systematic absurdity. Shoe respect, form teachers stand beside your classes.” There 
was a little moment of silence. 


| was called upon the stage as the SENIOR PREFECT of Christ the King College, Onitsha. and the rest of 
the story unfolded for enmity. 


